fatality when one morning in early summer as she was
leaving the house for a walk with the dogs, she slipped on
the doorstep and cracked her ankle, which had to be in
plaster of Paris for nearly six weeks.
This time she hobbled around on a 'spur' but her mys-
terious weakness made such efforts distressing both to her-
self and to me and we decided to employ this period of
renewed inactivity by fulfilling our 'medical' engagements
in London.
Our stay was a brief one and without salient features,
except that she paid some painful visits to the dentist. We
were told that her lungs had escaped further damage, that
she might, if she wished, smoke four cigarettes a day and a
very eminent consultant indeed, after what was at any rate
a lengthy examination, informed her that apart from her
lungs needing care there was physically nothing of any kind
wrong with her that could prevent her becoming per-
fectly well....
But in spite of this encouraging pronouncement, she was
nevertheless very far from well and no one seemed prepared
to pass her as fit enough to have her eyelid operated on.
We were told that further delay would be advisable and
presently we returned by ambulance to Lynton as ignorant
as we had been before our visit of any condition that might
account for the feet that so healthy a woman was steadily
losing weight and was suffering from recurrent attacks of
exhaustion and weakness that made her sometimes almost
unable to leave her bed.
But her courage and her nervous vitality were great and
the summer weather was always her ally. The ankle was
repaired and though it was none too good for walking it
did its duty when she was on a horse. Moreover, having
been told that she ought to be well, she was determined to
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